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A   /APPLIED  IN/MGE  h 


The  crimioii  doudi  of  war  clow  down  about 
The  world,  all  trembliiw  with  reverbefmtioq 
^  cratfUng  cannoo  andthe  warrior  shout 
Ol  mishty  nation  charging  againit  natte: 
The  bknnff  buglet  ihrkk  above  the  ttiT 
Aa  army  alter  army  rolb  to  death; 
ypkank  firea  bunting  from  wHhia 

L^t  up  the  lurid  cooffict  with  their  tawth. 

The  hungry  ocean  rieea  in  its  might, 

Tie  \Mt»  of  heaven  cleave  the  broken  iky. 

Armageddon!   'Tis  the  fateful  day 
When  man  and  heart  and  nature  join  m  fight 
While  gods  and  demons  laugh  to  see  themdk, 
TIU  awtli.  iad  iMm,  «31h1     boHMd  M^. 


TO  DUTY. 

Thou  who  didst  bind  the  bondsman  to  the  frea^ 
The  Ifceman  to  his  king,  the  king  to  thee, — 
Dread  spirit  who  hast  led  this  nation  forth, 
Graraing  our  best  with  an  imperious  hand. 
Pouring  the  strength  and  valour  of  the  North 
To  death  and  g^ory  in  a  ravaged  land, — 
Thou  who  haat  taken  aU  ottr  youth  coukl  give. 
Blinding  and  mainiii«,  crudhtag  out  ita  breath, 
Bidtn^  the  hero  die,  the  coward  live 
To  eat  and  drink  and  meet  a  coward's  death. 
Strengthen  our  hearts  to  fight  the  battle  t' 
T  .  reap  the  harvest  that  in  tears  we  sow ; 
futy,  hoM  us  to  thy  service  true 
..(  we  may  rise  triumphant  o'er  the  foe. 


TO  FRANCE;  MARCH  Iflft. 

>^  ia  thy  hour,  France,  to  stand  or  faU !  • 
The  Hon  in  desperation  hurb  his  might 
And  heated  cannon  thundering  day  and  night 
^«ainat  thy  hard-heki  frontier's  northern  wall. 
Nobly  thy  armies  answer  to  the  call, 
With  fearless  hearts  and  tireless  haoda  they  fidbt 
And  ^ly  die  for  thee  and  for  the  lUj^ 
In  that  hkh  courage  Death  cannot  appatt.  - 
Shall  all  tneir  sacrffices  count  as  noupit? 
Their  love  of  honor  and  their  patriot  fin? 
Can  tedi  and  deflation  be  the  lot 
Of  those  whom  Liberty  and  Truth  inspire? 
gf      the  foe,  with  hate  and  malice  hot, 
KWM  tlK.^aMitf  tali#tt4iii  fnaei^ 


NOT  THERE  THEY  SLEEP. 

They  do  not  lie  beneath  that  sod 
Where  ttfll  the  cannon  wheels  bite  dwp, 

They  hear  not  now  the  noise  of  nw. 
In  other  fields  they  sleep. 

In  other  fields  they  skcp  and  dream 
Nor  wake  to  hear  the  bugle  odl, 

And  each  day  comrades  join  them  thefe 
WhUe  stiU  the  heroes  fall. 

They  dream  of  English  countryside, 
Or  roam  once  more  the  nrartbern  down. 

They  smdl  agaia  the  salt^itacped  bresas 
That  iwaepa  the  sea-port  town. 

Then  weep  not  o'er  that  broken  croas. 

It  is  not  there  the  heroes  lie, 
In  other  fields  they  sleep  and  dfwm 

Beneath  a  fairer  sky. 


KILLED  IN  ACTION. 

We  find  your  name  upon  the  fatal  list 
Which  day  by  day  our  anxious  eyes  have  read ; 

Yon  wluMn  we  loved  have  won  your  place  among 
The  nu^ty  army  of  Canadian  dead. 

And  was  it  fighting  in  the  captured  trench 
Where  the  last  foe  put  up  lesistanoe  edi? 

In  die  wfld  duuve,  or  in  the  brave  defeaee 
Of  some  poskion  on  a  numbered  htt? 

We  know  not  where  you  made  your  sacrifice; 

It  matters  not,  for  this  untold  we  know. — 
For  Canada,  your  hoin>  you  fought  and  feU 

Stai  with  a  fcarlesa  face  turned  toward  the  tm. 


INVOGATKm. 


Farewell,  oh  hill^  ye  pine^lad  hilb  of  home! 
My  oath  is  set  nKdst  scenes  of  strife  and  death; 
Far  from  thy  crimson  sunsets  must  I  roam, 
*  ^''y  upland  breezes  morning  breath. 

If,  broken  and  alone,  my  strength  should  fail, 
My  hfe-blood  ebb  and  life  itself  grow  weak, 
When  o'er  my  eryes  is  drawn  the  diranriag 
Then  let  the  Spirit  of  thy  Beauty  speak. 
That  I  may  hear  again  thy  singing  streams 
That  sttftlv  murmur  where  the  shadows  lie, 
Lifttng  to  laughter  where  the  sunlight  gleams 
Till  in  the  ocean  all  their  music  die; 
And  so,  in  peace,  my  spirit  may  flow  on 
Through  wMaiMriiif  darkneaa  to  the  aiint  <hwik 


OUT  OF  THE  WBST. 

Out  of  the  west  they  come. 

Into  the  East  they  go, 
And  ever  the  throbbing  battle^irum 

Beats  on  against  the  foe. 

Along  the  sunlit  street 

Rank  upon  rank  they  swing, 
And  the  rhythmic  tread  of  their  marching  feet 

Keeps  time  with  the  songs  they  sing. 

Thougn  each  may  have  his  fears, 

Thoughts  that  he  may  not  tell, 
Though  the  smiles  at  last  be  close  to  tears 

TheybklagiadfareweU. 

Their  feet  are  turning  home 

From  prairie-land  and  hill. 
Whatever  paths  these  men  may  roam 

Their  hearts  are  Britiah  stHl. 

O  Britain!  These  are  thine. 

These  are  thy  heroes  true, 
Who  seek  the  distant  battle-line 

To  die  for  k»ve  (rf  you. 

Out  of  the  West  they  come, 

Into  the  East  they  go, 
But  ever  tht  throbbing  battleHhrtmi 

Beats  <»  affatnat  the  foe. 


NIH^tMt  IVB.  Ifti. 

Dead  are  the  dreams  of  yesterday,^ 

Food  thoughts  of  love,  high  hopes  of  #trjrt 
They  (Vised  away  with  the  dying  day 

As  1  recalled  the  past  vear's  Mary: 
On  every  wind  I  heard  tne  wail 

Of  conurades  fallen  in  the  fight, 
And  every  breese  that  Itfu  a  saQ 

Biought  grtely  phantoma  throt«h  the  night. 

I  sar  the  Teuton  hordes  roll  down, 
Wave  upon  wave  of  armored  m^ht; 

I  saw  the  waiting  cannon  frown 
And  belch  theu-  thunder  on  the  ajglit! 

I  saw  brava  Bdgium  unafraid 

Meet  gtni       gtta  and  Uade  iHlli  blades 

The  Belgian  plain  lay  strewn  with  dead, 

The  Belgian  towns  in  ruin  lay. 
The  German  War-God  raised  his  head 

And  naught  his  awful  hand  could  stay. 
And  shall  tneae  crimes  unpunidied  be 
And  murder  march  to  victory? 

A  hundred  thousand  Englishmen 
Went  forth  to  aid  the  sons  of  Fraaoe, 

And  on  the  Marne  ^nd  at  the  Aisne 
Thev  broke  the  furious  advance; 

But  still  the  German  bulwarks  stand 

To  terrorise  the  coMpiered  land. 

A  vessel  rose  from  out  the  wave, 
All  draped  in  black,  with  shell-torn  side. 

Bearing  a  thousand  from  their  grave 
Slain  ia  one  ghastly  homkide; 

Their  hands  nplifted  to  the  sky, 

"Avenge  our  death,"  they  seem  to  cry. 

At  Festubert  and  at  Ypres 

I  saw  our  own  Canadians  die; 
At  Anzac  and  at  Suvla  Bay 

The  heroes  of  Australia  lie; 
And  o'er  the  graves  where  rest  our  dead 
German  and  Turk  triumphant  tread. 

This  year  is  gone;  around  the  world 

The  bells  nng  in  another  year; 
The  flai[  of  battle  still  unfurled 

Is  stamed  with  many  a  holy  tear: 
Dead  are  the  dreams  of  yesterday, — 

Fond  thoughts  of  love,  high  hopes  dl  glory; 
They  passed  away  with  the  dying  day 

As  1  recaUed  the  past  year's  story. 


Tm  CANAi>UN8  AT  LANOIMAIIQKI. 

Ten  thouMnd  fell  at  LAngeiDAicke, 
Ten  thouaand  ncnth  the  German  fiiM}* 

Tm  thoiNud  mora  to  taka  tMr  akm 
For       art  Mtaia'a  mnm. 

On  every  tide  the  gat  poured  in, 

On  every  side  acreamed  shot  and  ikal. 
On  every  aide  the  battle'*  din,— 


"Forrardr  thtir  gallant  capuina  cried; 

Forward  tney  dterged  but  itil  (a  vafai; 
The  heatei:  juna  on  every  ddt 

Poured  in  their  daatfly  raia. 

But  atill  they  held  the  ahattered  trench,— 
(They  acarce  cou!d  fight  for  lulea  of  dead)- 

But  atill  they  kep;  the  broken  be, 
Their  bayoneta  flashing  red. 

A  glorkMiB  fight  waa  theira  to  figl^ 
A  gk)rioua  death  waa  theira  to  <He: 

Beneath  the  raging  tide  of  war 
The  loat  at  Langcmarcke  lie. 

THE  YEAR. 

Once  more  the  year  rolls  round  to  Spring, 
Once  more  the  budding  maplec.  bend 

Beneath  the  balmy  winds  that  ring 
Of  aummer  that  will  never  end. 

The  atreama  buret  forth  in  new-born  mirth 
And  sweep  the  ice  cakea  to  the  aeo; 

Once  more  we  smell  the  damr>  'irown  cat 
And  hear  the  birds'  glad  ini  .  relay. 

From  wtllowfd  bank  and  pine-dad  hill 
Their  magic  nielodica  ring  clear; 

We  dream  that  Spring  ia  with  ua  rtill 
And  lo!  the  fioweca  of  June  ate  here! 

And  Summer  comes  and  Summer  goea; 

The  wild  geeae  take  their  southwaid  mef; 
All  red  and  gold  the  maple  glowa, 

Then  fadee  and  diea,  aad  aB  b  gray. 

Across  the  lake  the  lone  wind  w^ 

The  dving  year's  recesaional; 
The  Wrda  are  gone,  the  river  fails; 

Only  the  piaea  atand  aentkid. 


THK  nUNCBSS  PATt. 

Here's  to  the  Princess  Pats !  The  int  who  nifed 

From  Canada's  fair  shore, 
The  first  to  answer  wfaea  thek  Empfav  called 

Her  antiiee  forth  to  trar. 

Canadians  uW,  though  not  Canadian-bora, 

For  some  from  England  came. 
And  some  from  Scotlanid,  some  orom  Erte'e  Ide, 

Yet  Canada's  their  fame. 

They  were  the  first  to  cross  the  treacheroui  aea 

And  reach  their  native  strand, 
The  first  to  battle  and  the  first  to  die 

In  Belgium's  shattered  land. 

They  held  the  bloody  trench  when  charged  the  foe 

In  myriad  array, 
And  hurled  them  back  with  mighty  blow  on  blow, 

Cheering  to  meet  the  fray. 

A  thousand  massed  beneath  their  standard  thta 

When  eastward  first  they  sailed 
To  give  their  lives  for  Empire  and  for  home — 

And  who  can  say  they  failed? 

When  next  they  answer  to  their  muster-roll 

In  realms  beyond  our  ken, — 
Their  gallant  Colonel  at  their  head  once  more, — 

Thousands  shall  answer  then. 

gave  their  lives  to  swell  the  mighty  band 
oee  fame  can  never  die. 
Whose  deeds  axe  told  in  every  distant  land 
Where  British  banners  fly. 


AUTUMN. 

Now  wakes  the  dismal  wmd 

Along  the  river, 
And  where  the  distant  hills  are  lined 

Dead  teandwa  Oliver. 

The  yellow  fields  lie  bare 

Beneath  the  rain. 
But  all  the  beauty  sleeping  there 

Shall  wake  again. 

And  where  the  brown  leaves  sigh, 

Drifting  and  falling 
Under  the  leadrat  autuom  sky 

Soft  sleep  ii  calKng. 


THE  WHIBt. 

Fre»h  as  the  sea-wind  is  thy  voice  to  me. 

Fresh  as  the  white  foam  blown  from  wave  to  mvt; 

Bright  as  the  stars  through  all  eternity 

Thine  eyes  shall  light  my  soul  beyond  the  grave. 

Still  the  great  ocean  roUa  from  ihoie  to  shore 

Bound  to  this  earth  by  laws  unknown  to  man; 

Our  spirits  shall  be  free  forever  more, 

Not  held  in  bondage  by  the  years'  short  span 

This  mortal  life  seems  but  a  link  called  T{m, 

One  revolution  of  the*Eternal  wheel 

On  which  the  blinded  cattle  still  must  climb. 

Making  to  blinded  gods  a  dumb  appeal. 

But  I  have  broken  through  the  v^  of  Uet, 

Led  by  your  voice  and  guided  by  your  eyes. 


THE  STAR. 

I  lifted  up  my  hands  to  grasp  the  star — 
Below  me  climbed  the  hflls  from  steep  to  steep, 
The  seven  oceans  rolling  from  afar 
Their  hoarse  complainings  to  the  endless  deep. 
Before  me  shone  the  light  of  my  desire; 
I  laughed,  for  now  it  seemed  I  stood  alone, 
My  last  foe  trampled  in  the  crimson  mire 
And  every  barrier  of  Fate  o'erthrown. 
I  lifted  up  my  hands — a  voice  was  thrust 
Through  the  vast  heavens  to  my  trembling  soul, 
Saymg:  "Your  star  is  dust  as  you  are  dust. 
'1  urn,  for  the  earth  beneath  you  is  your  goal." 
Above,  around,  the  midnight  riiadows  dept; 
From  cloud  to  cfeud  the  contribtkns  crept. 


TWO  FACES 

Two  forms  lay  stretched  beside  the  shattered  gun 

With  limbs  loose-thrown  and  faces  both  upttiraed: 

On  one  the  fiery  brand  of  hatred  buriMd, — 

Lips  drawns,  as  sneering  at  the  carnage  doae 

By  his  red  hands;  but  in  his  eye*  was  fear 

As  if,  in  dying,  he  had  met  at  last 

The  grim,  grey  ghoets  oi  all  his  bitter  past. 

The  other  tniiled  as  on  some  phantom  dear; 

A  ghmpse  of  home,  a  vision  of  his  love 

Soothed  the  last  agony  from  those  blue  eyes 

That  still  gazed  upward  to  the  smoke-wreathed  '^n. 

Lifting  his  free  soul  to  the  heaven  above. 

Their  dust  shall  mingle  in  the  years  to  be; 

What  of  their  spirits  through  Eternity? 


Tonight  I  bid  farewdl 

To  all  my  heart  hdds  dear; 
The  marchinff  feet  are  a  funeral  kiM^; 
The  Dukiing  drunu  and  the  baQiipes'  wmA 
Are  but  the  dread  receaaional 

Of  an  my  Iwart  holda  dear. 

The  khald  lines  have  swung 

In  triumph  down  the  street 
With  songs  of  war  on  every  tongue. 
With  crimson  banners  far  out-flung, 
Till  every  heart  to  joy  is  strung 

By  tximp  <d  marcluiig  feet. 

Tonight  I  bade  farewell 

To  all  my  heart  held  dear; 
The  drums  beat  glad  recessional 

To  sorrow,  doubt,  and  fear, 
For  death  is  but  a  lie 

To  vanish  with  the  dawn, 
And  Love  can  never  die 

While  honor  leads  us  on. 


